li 





f nfaeture has 
OTICE--EVERY UMBRELLA f:21cc3 Se aomattiaa's ass 
ALL 7; Swan Street, New Cross, Manchester. 
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BOHANDNA, TASKER, & CO., 


Have now opened the Premises, 2, Victoria Street (lately occupied by Mr. Knowles, 
| Jeweller), with a General Stock of 


STATIONERY, PURSES, POCKET BOOKS, GOLD & SILVER PENCIL CASES. 
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-ISTOCK EXCHANGE LUNCHEON BAR. 
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OPTICIANS TO-THE: ROYAL EYE: HOSPITAL, 
88 & 90, DEANSGATE, MANCHESTER. 


SPECTACLES CAREFULLY ADAPTED 10 atu Durects or Visio. Antiric1AL Exes CAREFULLY FITTED. 
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Publishing Office, Market Street Chambers, 73a, Market Street.) (Price One Penny. 
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“‘PHE MOROCCO VIGNETTE. 


-—; — + - > ee > 


R. BANKS, of 73a, Market Street, and 73, Alexandra Road, 


HAS JUST INTRODUCED INTO HIS STUDIO 


THE MOROCCO VIGN Bins, 
QUITE A NOVELTY. SEE SPECIMENS IN RECEPTION ROOM. 
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THE “EMPIRE” HOTEL, 
ADJOINING VICTORIA RAILWAY STATION, MANCHESTER. 


Visitors will find above hotel, whieh contains seventy beds; splendid commercial and coffee rooms, large bar 
and billiard room, one of the most comfortable in Manchester. Private sitting and bed rooms ei suite. 
Twelve fireproof and other stock rooms. 








Chop or Steak, 1s, 6d.; and Dinners from 2s., at an any ‘hour. Wines and Spirite of the First Quality. 


ALL CHA ROES STRICTLY MODERATE. 





THE ABOVE HOTEL Is OPEN aT ALL HOURS OF THE I NIGHT TO | RECEIVE TRAVEELERS. 
AN ORDINARY DAILY AT 1- 20. SOUP, JOINT, PASTRY, AND CHEESE, 1/6. 
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CROWN AND THISTLE HOTEL, 


HALF STREET, CATHEDRAL YARD, MANCHESTER. 














RESTAURANT AND LUNCHEON BAR. 





Dinners—soups, joint, pu , or tart, 1s. 6d. Tea—with chop, steak, or cold meat, 1s. 4d. Clean and comfortable beds. Billiard, amoke; wi 
coffee. rooms. Private room lor ladies. Commercial gentlemen visiting Manchester will find the above hotel to afford every aecommodation i 


strietly moderate charges. Choice wines, spirits, cigars, &c. W. BENNETT, PROPRIETOR. 
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117, STREFRORD ROAD. 

















THE FINEST OX: BEEF, FRESH, ENGLISH, 


HALFPENNY PER POUND CHEAPER THAN AMERICAN. 





HODGSON, THE PEOPLE'S BUTCHER, 


YOUR TRIED FRIEND, 


117, STRETFORD ROAD. 


PRICE. LISTS AT THE DOOR. PRICE LISTS AT THE DOOR. 
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THE ‘CITY JACERDAW. 








“UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT. 


i BBN RY Ime tr x, pao Pa DOZES 

LATE ALFRED BOTTOMLEY, WI . 

ynOM é PRB DOZEN. PHOTOGRAPHER, 
Sun Chambers, 16, Market. Street, Manchester. 









































e JOEN ASEWoOR'TE  «& CO, 
Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 


NEW PREMISES CORNER’ OF HIGH ST. “AND THOMAS ST., BHOPERIEE.” 








Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c. ; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &c.; Gold and Silver Watches ; 
9, 15, and 18-carat Hall- marked Alberts ; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., THOMAS STREET AND HIGH STREET, MANCHESTER. 











ON VIEW.—MISS THOMPSON’S 


4 | “BALACLAVA” 


MR. W. E. HAMER 
R. Is NOW EXHIBITING this GRAND NATIONAL PICTURE at the ROYAL INSTITUTION, Mosley St. 


HOURS, TEN TO FIVE. ADMISSION, ONE SHILLING. 
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BEEF! BEEF! BEEF! 


g WRIGHT’S AMERICAN. MEAT STORES 


leicester; Wellingborough; Loughborough; Lettering; Derby; Nottingham; Liverpool; 57, Cross Street, Manchester; 
2, Alexandra Road, Moss Side, Manchester; 144, Manchester Street, Oldham; 16, St. James's Place, Liverpool; 17, Bank 
Parade, Salford; 42, Newport Street, Bolton; 17, Market Place, Oldham; 226, Regent Road, Salford; 10, Rock Street, 
R, Bury; and 12, Bury New Road, Strangeways, Manchester; 


Where the FINEST OX BEEF and MUTTON will be sold at very reasonable prices. 


A great saving will be effected. Note the addresses. One trial solicited. 
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MANCHESTER 


COMPTON TESTIMONIAL FUND, 


MR. COMPTON, 


The well-known Comedian, has been struck down by a painful malady, which precludes all possibility of his being able in 
the future to follow his profession. From the universal respect for this gentleman, it has been proposed to give 
Manchester, as in London, a 


GRAND DRAMATIC PERFORMANCE 


For his benetit, and the Directors of the Theatre Royal have placed their theatre at. the disposal of the Committee far 
that purpose. 








Messrs. CHARLES SANTLEY, J. JEFFERSON, CHARLES CALVERT, SIDNEY, SAKER, EDWARD 
COMPTON, SIDNEY, Jun.; Miss ADA CAVENDISH, Mrs, CALVERT, Miss COMPTON, Mrs, AYNSLEY 
COOKE, and many other ladies and gentlemen have already volunteered their services and help on 
this special occasion in Manchester. 


THE PERFORMANCE WILL TAKE PLACE ON THE EVENING OF 
: _— ? oy PM, 


ON WHICH OCCASION 
Mr. Santry will appear as Tom Tug in “The Waterman,” supported by Mrs. Aynstxy Cooke, Mr. 
Saker, &c. Mr. Jerrerson will appear as Mr. Golightly in the celebrated farce by Maddison Morton, 
“Lend Me Five Shillings.” Miss Apa Cavenpisu, Mrs, Cuartes Catvert, Miss Compron, Mr, CHanies 
Catvert, Mr. Sipyey, Mr. Supyey, Jun., Mr. Epwarp Comprtoy, &c., will appear in one or other of their 
favourite characters, which will be announced later. 








Tickets One Guinea to be had at the Box-offices of the Theatres, Royal and Prince’s, and at the establishments of Messrs. 
Forsytu Broruzxs and Messrs. Hm & Appison; or from any member of the Committee. 


Donations to the Compron Txsrimoniat Funp will be received by, the Honorary Secretary, or any member of. the 


committee; or may be paid to the credit of Oliver Heywood, Esq., at the St. Ann Strect branch of the Manchester and 


Salford Bank. 
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NOTES IN THE CITY COUNCIL. 


A HE City Council, at its meeting on Wednesday, resolved itself into a 
committee on Health. Its time was occupied throughout with a sort 
of desultory shuttlecock and battledore discussion on the successes and 
failures, the enormities and the merits of the Health Committee, and 
finally out of consideration for its own health as a body corporate—which 
is just the opposite of a corporation sole—it rose before its time, and 
before it had finished its proper business, the atmosphere being so 
exceedingly cold. At the first meeting of the Council in its new chamber 
the reporters were so stewed in the fervent heat which prevailed in their 
upper room that they took their revenge by boiling down the speeches to 
shreds. This, to the ordinary alderman or average councillor, is intolerable, 
anda different course of treatment was followed at the meeting this week. 
The air of the chamber was comfortable enough to begin with, but as the 
speeches of councillors waxed hotter the atmosphere became colder, until 
after Mr. Harwood had let off a powerful steam-blast that made the rafters 
ring, the mercury dropped suddenly in the direction of zero. Before this 
time all the bald town councillors had donned their hats, and the chamber 
assumed the appearance of a Jewish synagogue at its devotions, a similarity 
which was strengthened when one councillor after another disappeared in 
the direction of the cloak-room, and quickly returned draped to mid-calf in 
the Ulster pattern of the gaberdine. There is, of course, another possible 
solution of the sudden and untimely adjournment. The councillors were 
sick of Health, and finding that the next order on the paper was a pon- 
derous report by Mr. J. F. Bateman, refused to-be flooded with Water. 

It is a remarkable coincidence that, just as the Litérary Club and other 
patrons of the Reference Library have marked the old Town Hall building 
for their own, the old house in Campfield should threaten instant collapse. 
The dramatic unity of the situation is perfsct. The librarians at Campfield 
do their duty at the peril of their lives, the diligent reader is respectfully 
warned off the premises lest he should find himself with a plaster cast in 
his eye, the books may be ruined in an impending crash. Meantime, the 
good old hall in King Street is deserted, and the faithful Ward weeps at 
the gate. Poetic justice will be satisfied if the prose and other heavy 
literature store at Oampfield should be at once transferred to King 
Street. Seriously, the statements made on Wednesday morning require 
urgently that something should be done. However odd it may be that 
the urgency should be placed before the Council at the commencement of 
4 meeting which it was proposed to conclude with a set debate on the 
memorials from the town’s meeting and the Manchester School Board, it 
is impossible to suppose that the statements made by Mr. Alderman 
Baker and Mr. Harwood would have been made in the form they were, 
except under extreme pressure. It was inevitable that the first announce- 
ment, made with guileless simplicity by the chairman of the Free Libraries 
Committee, should raise a laugh; but after hearing the warning tones of 
Mr. Harwood, the Council became grave enough. 

After the disposal of the minutes of the various committees, the Mayor 
Proposed, and Mr, Alderman Curtis seconded, a resolution drawn up by 
the Town Clerk, in which the Council in fitting terms recorded the sense 
of the loss which Manchester has sustained by the death of one of the 
City Fathers— honourable, spotless, high-minded, generous Alderman 
Nicholls. It was also agreed that the Council should, as a further mark of 
tespect to his memory, attend in a body the funeral, which took place at 
Ardwick Cemetery yesterday. 








The remainder of the sitting would have been dreary if it had not been 

slightly acrimonious, A proposal to spend £6,000 in the purchase of a 
site at Holt Town for the purpose of a depot, introduced by the chairman 
of the Health Committee in a characteristically pugnacious and irritating 
speech, gave Mr. Stewart an opportunity of abjuring Mr. Schofield and 
all his works, and expressing in the bluffest manner his entire want of 
confidence therein. Mr. Stewart, however, was comparatively reasonable, 
and had_the Town Clerk on his side in a suggestion that the concluding 
sentence of Mr. Schofield’s motion, which seemed to take for the Health 
Committee unlimited powers, should be docked. On the whole, Mr. 
Schofield in this matter carried his point, as was just, but in the succeeding 
matter of business he was less successful. This was a proposal to increase 
the Officer of Health’s salary by £100—making it nominally £750, but 
together with the £250 received from the Gas Department for analytical 
services, in reality £1,000. The Jackdaw sympathises generally with the 
‘ principle of increasing salaries when the men deserve it, and the salary is 
not already too large. Furthermore, it is the misfortune of public men in 
the employment of the Corporation, as indeed it is of every petty clerk or 
porter, that where his committee proposes to benefit him pecuniarily all 
his misdeeds past, present, and to come, his state of health, and the 
number and composition of his family, are subject to the review of the 
whole conclave of sixty-four representatives of the 60,000 ratepayers who 
are supposed individually to have their eyes upon the man, and to grudge 
the infinitesimal sum going to swell his income, which comes out of their 
hard-earned sayings. We shall not, therefore, say anything to add to the 
chagrin of a public servant who is engaged in an important labour, that 
the Council refused to recognise the urgency of his claim upon them, by 
adding any description of the long and tedious debate. Only one sug- 
gestion we venture to make. Let the Council generally take a leaf out of 
the book with which Mr. Fox Turner so pleasantly beguiled the weariness 
induced by Mr. Schofield’s oratory, and subscribe to Mudie’s. It was 
very difficult for other councillors to follow intricate discussions on the 
comparative merits of the pail system and the dry earth plan, while the 
mobile features of the aldermanic councillor betrayed his interest in thé 
thickening fortunes of his heroine as he rapidly rushed through the 
last pages of the novel he perused with so much apparent interest. 
That the fancy for this light literature is contagious may be gathered 
from the fact that even Mr. Payne, taking advantage of Mr. Fox Turner's 
absorption in the distresses of the delectable Evelina, abstracted his 
Punch, and after he had fired off his* own speech amused himself 
mightily with the cartoon, while Mr. Batty delivered a solemn and con- 
vincing reply. One gem of the debate, however, is worth preserving, 
culled from a speech, which was altogether delightful, by Mr. W. Brown. 
The practical representative of St. Michael’s Ward has discovered a highly 
original plan for assessing the merits of an officer of health. He takes 
the bills of mortality at the time of Mr. Leigh’s appointment, compares 
them with those of the present day, divides the difference by the amount 
of Mr.’Leigh’s salary, and finding that the product is “6s. 8d. a life, or 
three for a sovereign,” he thinks that any honorarium bestowed upon a 
man so valuable would be a trifle not worth stickling about, and so he 
votes for the increase. 





Accorpixa to the Manchester Courier, the widow of the late Alderman 
Nicholls is “ still living.” This is an unusual circumstance, which cannot 
obtain too wide a publicity. We have, therefore, great pleasure in giving 
the quotation. 
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week, W. HARRISON, 


if not approved. GREATEST REDUCTION FOB CASH. 
128, Portland Street, Manchester. 
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OMP | Sons of shareholders are to have a preference for posts im the Chureh, 
TEE CRUSE OF yarn at c ans but after them sons-in-law, or sons-in-law in prospective, are to be eon. 


Promoter: ‘ Sarvation py Auction,” Ash Lodge, Sale. 


Provistonat Directors: 

Hew-Ir-Down Mason, Esq., Puritan Lodge, Ashton—not on Mersey. 

Ronenr Sav-Ir-Gentiy Leake, Esq., President Manchester Reform Club. 

floor and Bnancn Reronw Respen, Esq., Junior Reform Club. 

J. F. Aexanpen, Esq., Secretary Manchester District Branch of the 
Society for the Liberation of Religion from State Patronage and 
Contro] by kicking it out of doors, St. James’s Square. 

Witi1m Tovonwoop, Esq., Agent of the Society for Disestablishment by 
Rowdyism. 


Rev. Janzz AuL-1n-THE-Wnrona, Rectory, Mercy-on-us-all, 


C, J. Snawnen, D.D., Proprietor and Sole User of an Imperial Dictionary, | 


and Professor of Grammar. 
Manacine Director ; 
Promotion ny Ment, Esq., Address Unknown, but References given to 
any Ecclesiastical Agent. 
SECRETARY: 
B. L. Gneny, Esq., Secretary to Manchester Nonconformist Association. 
Souscrton: Mr. Sar. 
Capitan, £500,000, mv 5,000 Saanes or £100 xacn, 


This Company has been formed for the purpose of purchasing the cure 


of souls in the Church of England, and working the trade upon a more | 


efficient and economical plan than has hitherto been attempted. 

Vrom a careful comparison of the lists of the various agents now 
engaged in the trade, it is believed that about 1,800, or nearly one-tenth 
of the livings in the Church, are now ready to be placed in the market, 
and that a profitable business can be carried on if the requisite capital can 
be obtained. 

Some of the livings are extremely valuable—such as Bury and Win- 
wick, each of which affurds an income fit for a Bishop, 

It is proposed to work the livings by means of curates, whose average 
quotation at present market rates is £110 per annum. 

The Company having been offered the voluntary services of ‘‘ Promotion 
by Merit” as Managing Director, there is every reason to believe that his 
intimate knowledge of the market, and command of the best sourees of 
information as to likely lots, will be of great practical value. 

The Company will present great advantages to young ladies in search 
of eligible husbands, who, if they select likely curates, will be liberally 
dealt with. 

The Directors will bestow especial attention on the purchase of eligible 
livings in fashionable vicinities ‘where the population is small, the poor 
have beén banished, the fox-hunting is good, and the trouting streams 
well stocked. They pledge themselves not to deal in lots where there are 
low or nasty people about, unless they are to be had cheap, and self- 


sacrificing Ritualists can be found willing to ran a mission cheap. If in | 


the suburbs of a great manufacturing town, careful inquiries will be made 
as to the tables kept by the professional or business men who may reside 
in the parish. 

All oaths to be taken in a non-natural sense, and the scheme is intended 
to be comprehensive, and to include all and every style of working. 

The success of the scheme will entirely depend on the zeal displayed by 
the shareholders in supporting, by every means in their power, the con- 
tinuance of the Chureh as a Government Establishment; the efforts of 
the Liberation Society, and all kindred associations, necessarily requiring 
the most active resistance by shareholders. 


sidered eligible. 


| Considering the great number of eligible suburban livings, the present 


holders of which are beyond middle age, and not a few infirm in body, 
the promoters of the Charch of England Purchase Company, (Limited 
regard the present as a most favourable opportunity for investors of 
capital. The price per share is nominally £100, but in order to spread 
the benefft of the Company as widely as possible any clergyman or deacon 
in holy orders who shall apply at the offices of the Company on or belog 
the 1st of April next may have an allotment of not more than five sham, 
at a discount of ten per cent. , 

Applications for shares, with £10 deposit enclosed as a guarantee of 
good faith, will be received by the Treasurer, Joun Daw, Eq. Offices, 
| Market Street Chambers, 734, Market Street, Manchester. 





RESTRICTED JOYS. 


Waex the sun is in the west, 
And the birds have gone to rest, 
And the fair queen of the night sheds her light, 
When the zephyrs softly sigh, 
And the water ripples by, 
And you glide beneath the moonbeams soft and bright. 


And the waters of the lake 
Every image round doth take, 
And the moon fills her depths with her light, 
With your dripping oars at.rest 
As you gaze upon the west, 
And observe the subtle veiling of the night. 


’Tis on such an autumn night— 
Ah, how mellow is the light !— 
That the mind is imbued with holy calm ; 
'Tis the spirit of the lake 
Whom yon echoes doth awake, 
She that acts upon your spirits like to balm. 
And your mind is free from care, 
And as light as summer air, 
And a thrilling sense of joy fills your sonl, 
All is calm around and still 
Save the echoes from yon hill, 
And the distant hum of voices which doth roll. 
But, how quickly flies your joy !— 
All is mixéd with alloy— 
When your hour, by the distant village chime, 
Is nearly up, and far from shore, 
Then you quickly ply your oar 
For you've got no coin to pay for extra time. 








OLDHAM CORRUPTION. 


HE Conservative newspaper at Oldham, the Standard, in accounting 
for the Liberal victory in that borough reveals a state of corruption 
| most appalling. If true, the town, great as it is, ought to be rased to the 
ground and sown with salt. First, the Standard accuses the new member 
of “ hypocritical moderation of his professions.” Then it accuses the 
Liberal party of “ wholesale personation by men imported from Blackbum 
and other places ;” of ‘intimidation and coercion on an extensive scale;" 
of “ bottling,” and in each case these “ bottled” voters were personated by 
Liberals; and of “ tampering with the ballot boxes, or. with the voting 
papers during the process of enumeration.” This last charge implies thet 
the Mayor and Town Council of Oldham “ were guilty of the most. gros 
and corrupt expedients,” and the Standard uses these very wards & 
describe the way in which the Liberal victory was gained. If the Oldham 
| Standard had any respect for the town it might have kindly hidden a few 
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~ of ohinehatiant faults, Atty oné of thiese putemamnepeered would have 
been sufiient to satisfy Conservative amour propre, But we find Colonel 
Lees, the defeated candidate, who had oftener than once at this election 
to reprove rowdy Conservative orators, is reported in this very paper to 
have said after the election, ‘‘ We are beaten ; it has been a fair downright 
fight.” Bravo, Colonel Lees! If Conservatives are again convicted of 
corruption at an Oldham election we are satisfied they will have no 
gountenance from you. We would only further remark that country 
Conservative newspapers are not much more circumspect in their language 
than those we have in town. 








A MAN I MET. ad 


[BY A LOVER OF NATURE.] 


E sat beside me on the *bus— 

He was a most annoying cuss, 

. The most exasperating man 

‘Tt ever was my fate to scan. 

Unkind remarks I would not pass, 
But he was an offensive ass ; 
Although I gladly would excuse him, 
T really cannot but abuse him. 

An ugly countenance he had ; 

It was not that which drove me mad, 
Nor even did I care a groat 

About his trousers or his coat. 

To me a word he did not say— 
Perhaps he did not know the way— 
One might have thought that he was dumb ; 
And now to his offence we come. 


He hummed a tune—he kmew but one, 
*Twas clear, for when that tuné was done 
The silence seemed to give him pain, 
And so he hummed that tune again. 


It does not matter what it’s name, 
The tune he hummed was still the same, 
Till I at last began to hate 
My melancholy travelling mate. 
I thought, perchanee, that conversation 
Would heal the source of irritation ; 
Un-Christian feelings overcoming, 
I spoke to him—he went on humming. 
You little knew when you were thus 
Employed upon that three-horse ’bus, 
You wretched aggravating bloke, you, 
How some one longed that tune would choke you. 
Though angry feelings still increased 
Within my breast; he never ceaged ; 

re When T got off I left him humming, 
We met once more whien homeward coming. 


And still he hummed, and still I swore— 


- -_ 


ating I mean internally, no more ; 

ption I verily believe he may 

o the Be humming till this very day. 

mber I don’t believe he ever sleeps, 

5 the . Or if he does, that tune he-keeps, 

bom Repeating all the livelong night 

ale;” With all his irksome wretched might. 

od by I feel as sure as I’m a sinner, 

ching He does not stop to eat his dinner, 
The food into his mouth he pops, 

g that That dreadful tune it never stops. 

oe And when unto the goblet’s brim— 

ds But we have had enough of him ; 

ldhan Description further not to stretch, 

a few He is a melancholy wretch. 











THE LAST OF THE: PANTOMIMES, 


[BY OUR OWN OLD PLAYGOER.] 


HOPE I shall not be thought to write satirically when I say that I 
always like to go on the last night of a pantomime. This is a species 
of diversion which is only of compariitive recent date, for it is only of late 
years that pantomimes have taken to running three months or more. 
When I used to go to the play for my own amusement (and I sometimes 
smnilingly attempt to recall my feelings on those occasions), in the days, 
I say, when I used to go to the play for pleasure, the pantomime used to 
have a duration synchronous with the Christmas holidays. ‘ Synchro- 
nous” is a very long word, but it is the fashion to use long words 
nowadays. Fashions change, and we with them, in language as in other 
matters.’ I remember when three weeks used to be considered a very 
long run for a pantomime, and then the peculiarities of the ‘ last night,” 
which have now for me such an attraction, were not conspicuous. There 
was not much difference then, as far as the performers were concerned, 
between a pantomime and any other performance. In the first place, at 
most theatres resident companies were more the rule than they are at 
present. The pantomimes were played by the stock companies, and 
“ starring” was.as yet an innovation. Now, a pantomime is not consi- 
dered a pantomime wnless the people engaged be gathered, as it were, 
from the four winds of heaven. They play together for a hundred nights, 
more or less, and then are scattered again to the four winds from whence 
they came. All the time the genial joking artist life goes on. Intimacles 
are formed, squabbles occur and are patched up; jokes, trials, illnesses, 
anxieties, flirtations, work, all these things become common property, as 
it were, till the last night arrives, and all is broken up. ‘Never more, 
probably, in this world shall that jovial, kindly company meet together 
in one year. Next year there shall be pantomimes, and the year after, 
and many years after, but the same human atoms will not come together. 
The public (so says the manager) would not stand the same pantomime 
company two years running, even if they could be engaged, and very 
likely he is right. Therefore it is, for all the reasons given, that the last 
night of a pantomime has about it the hearty savour of the “last day of 
the half” when the school breaks up for the holidays. The actors are for 
the nonce grown-up schoolboys, with a little earnestness and sadness Here 
and there underlying their frolic, but, whatever there may be of regret, 
taking it out in frolic. For that night the stage rules and restrictions 
are to a certain extent suspended’; the players are familiar with the house 
and ‘with one ‘another; the clown shakes hands with the policeman, an 
unheard of episode, before knocking him down. The whole entertain- 
ment becomes probably a greater joke behind than before the curtain. 
Mr. Riley, at the Prince’s, offers to sell his fancy wares at half price, ias 
he won’t want them any more; while Messrs. Wainwright and Burton, at 
the Royal, evolve all sorts of drolleries, which were never contemplated 
by Mr. Burnand or the stage-manager. All is license on the stage, ahd 
good humour reigns supreme—save, indeed, where it may bé temporarily 
dethroned for the sake of taking vengeance for some old grudge by the 
infliction of some unpleasant practical joke, which is not always detected 
as such by the audience. The custom has arisen of late years of pro- 
viding epilognes at the conclusion of the pantomime. This has heén 
done with good effect this year at both theatres, and the hearty reception 
which was accorded on Saturday night to the players of both houses must 
have been satisfactory to them as proving that their efforts have been 
appreciated, The dispersal of a pantomime company naturally carries 
with it a certain impression of sadness, as I have tried to show. A period 
of more than three months’ close companionship is one which can seldom 
be brought to a close without many regrets. Friendships which have 
lasted for life have been formed during similar periods by travellers, 
though it must be owned that few people who have been on board a ship 
for three months as passengers have greeted separation with a sigh. The 
actors are a happy and easy-going race for the most part, and perhaps my 
sympathy has been wasted upon them; but that the coming 
has a considerable effect upon their spirits, one way or other, will be quite 
evident to any one who has attested the last night of a modern pantomime. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


MARLEY PALACE AND PARK 1K COMPANY, LIMITED.—NOTICE. 
4 The GROUNDS and HALL will be CLOSED to the Publie until Saturday, March 
17th, except to Shareholders and persons engaged on the busi of the Company. 
EDWIN W. MARSHALL, Seeteteny. 
N ANLEY PALACE AND PARK COMPANY, LIMITED, “Menshosiex. 
The Preliminary Exhibition of 
ANCIENT AND MODERN PICTURES 
Will be OPENED to the Public on Saturday, March 17th, 
8ST. PATRICK'S DAY. 

It will comprise some of the best examples of the English, French, German, Italian, 

Dutch, and Belgian Schools, and include the Celebrated 
HARRE!D, COLLECTION OF OLD MASTERS, 
whieh has ventntly been exhibited with marked success in Philadelphia only. Among 
other interesting Works of Art, a Unique and Valuable Assortment of 
ARMS AND ARMOUR 
will be on view, comprising selected examples from the 
MEYRICK and GURNEY COLLECTIONS. 

The Admission on St. Patrick's Day will be Qs. 64., and afterwards ONE SHILLING. 

The Band will perform during the Afternoon a Selection of TRISH AIRS appropriate 
to the occasion.—By order, EDWARD LEE, General Manager. 

February 28rd, 187". 





OY R EASTERN TRADE: INSTRUCTION AND AMUSEMENT. 


Aeguartru™M 


TO INDIA WITH THE PRINCE OF WALES, 


Beautiful dissolving views and descriptive musical entertainment and lecture, illustrating 
the archwology, manners, and scenery of our Indian Empire. 


rOU NG MEN are INVITED to JOIN the YOUNG MEN'S 
arden ASSOCIATION. Central Offices, Satay STREST. 


ANNUAL EXHIBITION 
or 
SELECTED HIGH-CLASS PICTURES IS NOW OPEN 
At Messrs, THOMAS AGNEW & SONS, Exchange Street Galleries, from 10 till 5 o’elook 
daily; Saturday, 10 til) 2. 
AA 4 A fi Sen Ai 1g de | ) One yang. 


RBArTIBM OF “CHRIST IN JORDAN. 


THIS CELEBRATED pICTU RE, BY E. G. LEWIS, 


yueE 
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WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 
HAT if the big bell in the Town Hall is to be called after Sir Joneph 
Heron, it should be named the Tongue Clerk. 
That for variety’s sake they might occasionally call it “ the wag.” 
That Dr. Renshaw is the most popular midwife in “ Ashton-on-Sale’ 


| as he undertakes to teach all the youngsters he brings into the world th 


“ Syntax of Lindley Murray.” 
That one of his earliest lessons is in spelling his own name—WASH~— 


| Ren—NER—shaw. 


NOW ON VIEW, at H. WHAITE’S FINE ART GALLERY, 


Bridge Street, Manchester, fron 10 to 5. 
ADMISSION ..... SIXPENCE EACH. 





7 a8 Pel Ooms (0 Bs Py We oS. 


Largest aud Cheapest Stock in the trade of 
AQUAGRAPHB, TRANSFER PICTURES, 
CHROMO PRINTS, PHOTOGRAPHS, 


CUT FLOWERS, PICTURB FRAMES, &e. 
aT 


M. NEWMAN'S, 19, FENNEL 


CLOSR BY THE CATHEDRAL. 


OLEOGRAPHS, 
CHROMOKS, 
ENGRAVINGS, 


That he occasionally brings an anonymous baby into the world. 

That the chagman of the Free Libraries Committee, and the promotes 
of the scheme for turning the old Town Hall into a reference library, have 
been seen at work nightly trying to undermine the Campfield building, 

That if the members of the Literary Club, with their weight of erudition, 
were put on the roof, they would bring it to the ground at once. 

That Fox .Turner has taken to study jury’s—prudence, and as a con. 
sequence has taken jurymen under his wing. 

That after the eloquent address by Mr. Balme on behalf of the factory 
operatives, Lord Beaconsfield is convinced that there is yet balm in Gilead 
for the Conservatives. 





STEEL PENS. 


T was a brace of pick-pockets, . 
Who had nought else to do, 

As loitering near a stationer’s, 
His window they looked through. 

The youngest yawned, and asking said, 
What must we do to-day? 

The other looked, and read aloud, 

“* Steel pens,” unconsciously. 

And so I will, the younger said, 
As cautiously he stepped 

Inside the shop with noiseless foot 
To prosecute his theft. 
The shopman caught him in the act, 
And took him ’fore the “‘ beak,” 
And he got lodgings for a month— 
The elder got a week. 

MORAL. 

To all who speak abstractedly 
A warning hereby take, 

Nor utter things by which you may 
Get punished by mistake. 

And shopkeepers and other such— 
I say it for your weal— 

Exhibit not such cards as these 
Inviting folks to “ oteel, ~ 


DID MOSES EVER EXIST? 
Scene in Cheetham Hil. 
First Jew. Why, Samuel, the world’s turning upside-down. 
Second Jew. Can't you get cent per cent, Isaac ? 
First Jew. Cent per cent! What's the use of being a Jew—if a man’ 
to be robbed of his forefathers? 
Second Jew. No one could rob us of anything else well. But whois 
the offender ? 








Two Jews meeting. 





STREET, 


First Jew. Why, Mr. Birch, jun. He says Aaron’s rod never blossomed. 

Second Jew. Holy Moses! 

| First Jew. Holy Moses! Why, he says Moses never existed, was never 
found in the bulrushes! 

Second Jew. Well, that’s hard, 

First Jew. Mighty hard. 
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Second Jew. Moses was.a Liberal, wasn't he? 

First Jew. Of course he was. Why do you ask? 

Second Jew. Oh, only because if he’d been a Conservative like J. W. 
Maclare, Mr. Birch would have tried to make us believe —— 

First Jew., Believe what? 

Second Jew. That he was a Liberal, and ought to have belonged to 
the Reform Club, 
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THE TORY CANDIDATE’S LAMENT. 


[SPECIALLY 4DDRESSED TO THE ELECTORS OF ‘ OWDHAM.”” 


H— 


- ? HE day is past, sad is my lot, 











ters Let me away, and stay me nidt, 
have Teach me to murmur as I ought— 
i. “Tt can’t be helped!” 
tion, I've bravely fought inm-days now past, 
Have borne all blows, to Church stuck fast, 
But now by Hibbert licked at last— 
C00 “ Tt can’t be helped !” 
The Church, the Church, the Church, I cried, 
tory From ward to ward with speed I hied, 
rilead To be at last so sorely tried— 
‘* It can’t-be helped ! ” 
— My friends and voters, list, I pray, 
My hopes are crushed, I must away, 
Yet to the “ Rads” it’s hard to say— 
It can’t be helped !” 
Oh, how I longed to represent 
Your faithful selves in Parliament, 
But me you've passed, and Hibbert sent— 
‘Tt can’t be helped!” 
I'll never more essay to fight 
A man who thinks the same as Bright, 
But will select some “lesser” light— 
“Tt can’t be helped!” 
Let but my weary feet get rest 
Ere I again a place contest, 
No matter how or where I’m _pressed— 
“Tt can’t be helped!” 
“Owdham,” March 6, 1877. 
IS THE QUEEN COMING TO MANCHESTER ? 
Sir Joseph Heron writes to the daily press to say the Queen has not yet officially 
announced her intention to visit Manchester when the new Town Hall is opened. 
Scexe I.—The Town Clerk's lodgings. Town Clerk in bed in his nightcap. 
Housekeeper’s Voice [in the distance]. ‘Sir Joseph, there’s an inch and 
a half of ice on your bath... Do get up, it will be beautiful. [Town Clerk 
snores.| 
Housekeeper’s Voice {a little nearer)... Sir Joseph, your toast and hard- 
boiled eggs are-on the table,.and your. slippers are as warm as possible. 
map Doesn’t he look like an infant sleeping so peacefully? Sir Joseph! [Town 
Clerk snores.] 
Housekeeper’s Voice {still nearer]. Well, I never, I’m seventy-five if 
Sir Joseph ever took so much wakening before. Sir Joseph! [ putting her 
head into the bedroom) it’s twenty minutes to five, the Mayor will be at 
k the Town Hall before you, and he'll get the Queen’s letter, and send its 
ta man’ contents to the newspapers. ; 
TaBLEav.—Sir' Joseph getting into his wnmentionables, and the house- 
at who is keeper putting on his hat. 
Scene Il.—Time, six o'clock in the morning. The Mayor of MancnEsteR 
jossomed. on the top of a market cart coming into Albert Square from Bowdon. 
The Mayor {soliloquising), 1 wish the trains would run earlier. Surely 
was never there'll be a letter from her Majesty this morning. I can’t sleep o’ nights 


for thinking of it, .One would certainly think her Majesty has made up 
her mind about it before this. If 1 am not to be a kyight I think she 
ought to say so, Holloa! wasn’t that Sir Joseph I saw popping round 





| Ah, well, here’s a bottle. 








the Albert Memorial? but no, it couldn’t be, he'll hardly be to bed yet. 
Well, I'll just call in at the Post-office, and see if there’s a letter there 
before I go to the Town Hall. 


Scene Il].—Ward’s cockloft in the new Town Hall. Wann seated cross- 
legged over a cask of Burton, Enter Postman. 


Ward. Holloa! my worthy son of the envelope and penny stamp office, 
whom seek you? You seem new to your trade, 


Postman. I want the Mayor. 
Ward. And you behold him—his very impersonation. 
Postman. 


Look on me! 
Oh, but I want to see the Town Clerk at the same time. 

Ward. And so you shall, my boy, so you shall. Behold the Mayor 
and Town Clerk rolled into one! [Takes a few strides across the floor.) 
Doesn't my presence fill you with a sense of the dignity of the Manchester 
Corporation ? 

Postman. Well, I must say there is an air of corporate something or 
another about you which does strike me with admiration. 

Ward. Just what all the councillors say—when Sir Joseph takes them 
down asl tell him, By the way, postman, what'll you have? Let's be 


| jolly until the Town Hall officials come. You can have owt you like. Oh, 


I beg pardon, excuse my Lancashireism, You'll have Corporation port? 
[Sings.] 
The Mayor he leads a happy life, 
He has no care or marriage strife— 
When he sleeps at the new Town Hall, sir. 

(Carouse follows.) 
Eh, but won't—hico—the 


Postman. Hic—splendid stuff this— hic. 


| mayor —hic—be a proud—hic—man when he gets—hic—he gets—hic, 


Ward. He get what? 

Postman, Hie—hush, he gets her Majesty’s letter—hic. 

Ward {aside}. Ah, it’s come at last, I must have it—though I mur- 
der him. [Mysterious disappearance of postman.) 

Ward [with letter in his hand, the size of the new Town Hall clock). 
Why, it’s addressed to the Town Clerk, the Mayor and Corporation of 
Manchester, and, as Sir Joe says to the reporters when he wants them to 
put anything in the paper, it “ reads as follows” :— 

‘‘Mr. Benjamin Beaconsfield, late Disraeli, presents his compliments 
to the Mayor of Manchester, and has great pleasure in saying that he is 
considering whether or not her Majesty ought to come to Cottonopolis, 
seeing that ”—— 

Holloa! holloa! why, heaven help us, here’s the Town Clerk ! 

Town Clerk (entering). At your prayers again, Ward. Upon my life, 
I believe you’re the only man in the Town Hall amongst us who says 
them after he gets out of bed. 


Ward. Well, somebody ought to do it in the Town Hall. 

Town Clerk, Certainly. By the way, Ward, has the Mayor been here yet? 

Ward. Haven't clap’t eyes upon him for a week. 

Town Clerk. Ah, that’s well. Now, Ward [whispering], there hasn't 
been a postman here with a big letter—from her Majesty ? 

Ward. Never saw a letter in her Majesty’s handwriting in my life. 

Town Clerk. Well, that’s strange. If you do see one be sure I have it 
first. Don’t trouble the Mayor with it, as he’s not well. [Ezit,] 

Ward. Awfully narrow escape I’ve had, after all. 

The Mayor (entering). What's that, Ward, about a narrow escape ? 

Ward. Why, as I was down on my knees just now several of the 
Corporation rats from the old Town Hall began to squeak to the tune of 
“ He's a jolly good fellow,” and I nearly joined them. 

The Mayor. You haven't seen the Town Clerk this morning? 

Ward. Saw him last night going through the Square from Hallé’s. 

The Mayor. And you haven't seen the postman this morning? 

Ward. Never so much as his buttons. 

The Mayor. Well, don’t forget that J must see the letter first, and J 
must send it to the newspapers. [Ezit.) 

Ward {aside}. And remember that / must see the letter first, and 
remember that I must send it to the papers—or else what's the use of 
sitting up all night for it. I'll just go and see whether the postman has 
been hurt by coming down the hoist head foremost. 








description, at 66, Market Street, and 32, Victoria Street—T. R. WITHECOMB, Proprietor, 
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FOGIE PAPERS. 


[BY AN OLD FOGIB.] | 


CONCERNING THE PARLOUR POKER. 
oe ‘REQUENTLY when I have come home at unexpected hours I have 
@44 found my fireplace in a very dismal condition, black and cheerless, 
with the poker stuck end upwards against the bars. It is Mrs. Clarkson, 
or the slavey under her direction, who has placed it there, for there is a 
superstition afloat that the placing of the poker in that position will cayse 
the fire to burn, or make it smoulder economically, I am not sure which. 
I don't think Mrs. Clarkson is altogether aware herself of the reason for 
this rite. It is an act of household observance which is engrained into her 
nature. I believe that as soon as ever I have left my room and slammed 
the street door, up goes the poker against the bars, The poker is to this 
excellent woman a kind of sign or symbol of the lodger's absence, and 
besides being a sort of company for the slavey as she shifts the furniture, 
it helps to reassure her as she picks a bit here and there among the potted 
meat, the jam, and the pickles. It is, I believe, a superstition among all 
lodging-house keepers this placiug of the poker against the bars when the 
lodger goes out. I have been assured gravely that it is a certain way of 
stimulating a fire to burn, and an absolute cure for a smoky chimney. 
My parlour poker is always an emblem to me of the power of faith. For 
aught I know it may have some influence on the fire, but I have tried it 
myself without any result. I have tried hard to “make believe” when 
the fire has been in a struggling condition late at night, and I have had 
no matches. I have placed that poker against the bars with its point at 
an angle of sixty degrees from the horizon, and have got a crick in my 
neck with watching feeble little jets of smoke issuing from the coals. 
Sometimes the fire burns up, and sometimes it does not. When it burns 
I am persuaded that it is the poker that has done it, and when it does not 
I feel equally convinced that the thing is a vain superstition. I feel that 
I am not a person of any great faith. Hundreds of people believe in the 
efficacy of this process, and the belief is doubtless a comfort tothem. I 
have heard the thing explained on scientific principles, but have quite 
forgotten the explanation. Mrs. Clarkson, however, has no need of 
scientific evidence, which, indeed, she would not understand. She has 
faith, which is better, and her faith is founded, as she thinks, on experience. 
Hundreds of people also who let no lodgings have faith in this nostrum. 
For my part I cordially own that I have doubts about the effect of the 
experiment, for with me it has never been anything but an experiment. 
Sometimes when I have tried it the fire has seemed to kindle miraculously, 
and sometimes it has gone out almost immediately. Mrs. Clarkson, or 
the slavey on the other hand, will rig that apparatus, and go away in the 
most blessed confidence to do their other duties whatever they may be. 
They are troubled with no doubts about the matter. I have no doubt 
that faith has something to do with it, for I am a believer in faith, though 
I have very little of it myself. As I have said before, somebody once 
explained to me, or I read in some book, the manner in which an inverted 
poker acts upon a fire in a grate. I only remember that the explanation 
was a very learned one now, but it is extant Iam sure. Very possibly an 
equally scientific denial might be given to the whole fabric of this 
explanation. It is easy enough to account for matters of general belief 
on scientific grounds. There are the scientific principles on the one 
hand, and the matter of general belief on the other, and ali that is 
to be done is to reconcile the two. I wish now I could remember that 
explanation. It was about currents of air, and the affinities of flame, and 
that is all I remember about it. Now, Mrs. Clarkson is quite innocent of 
all dealings with scientific forces. The matter in her mind is simply one 
of cause and effect: the poker is the cause, and the effect follows. This 
is the best skill in life after all, to follow cause and effect, and have 
faith. Such a mode of living is the following of instinct it is true, but 
how comfortable a thing is instinct! If instinct tells me to place the 





—————— 





poker against the bars, I do so, the fire burns up, and I warm mygey, 
Reason, however, bids me argue the point, and while I am. doing tha} 
bungle, the fire goes out, and I go to bed cold. This is the only way iy 
which I can account for the failure of an experiment in my hands whid 
never fails in those of Mrs. Clarkson. Instinct and faith wield the poke, 
or the pill, or whatever remedy it may be, and so the desire is aecomplithed, 
Instinct and faith never bungle. Reason and doubt on the other hanj 
are bunglers ; there is no honesty of purpose in them, no backbone, so 
speak ; in proof of which, as‘I have been writing, the fire-has gone ont in 
spite of the poker. 


~ 





REJECTED CONTRIBUTION. 


HE writer of some verses which recently appeared in the Jackdaw op 
“ Arctic coal,” was so delighted at figuring in print that he has sent 
us the following communication for rejection :— 
Sir,—if you think the following—storism—is worth insertion, You Will 
oblige, Yours, &&cc. Thisis No Arctic coal question. 


The late Storm.—Scene below throstle Nest. 


Once on a Raw and gusty day 
Fair Erwell’s banks were dash’d with Spray, 
And Many a fatal wreck there lay 
Along the pebly beach ; 
The Mighty billows lash’d the Shore 
As never the were lash’d before— 
Lash’d all within their Reach. 
Such War of Elemental Strife 
Had Ne’er been Seen in one Man’s.life; © 
River and wind—like Man and wife 
Faught—to See which were best ; 
Jove hurls his Sulphur bolts arround, 
And lights pomona’s Classic ground, 
And likewise—throstle nest. 
And Ever and anon—this plashing 
Shows Some brave barque on See Shore dashing, 
Some Sailor bold, head foremost Splashing 
Amongst the deep blue Waters ; 
Some vessel in Mid Chanel founder 
With all her Crew Engulph’d arround her— 
The Captain—wife—and—daughter. 
One venturous barque with full Set Sails 
(She'd bean in greenland catching wales) 
Had cross’d the—Bar—and now She fails 
To gain the Port of Rest. 
Upon her bows—in Paint quite Plain 
Her Name was written— Mary Jane, 
And hail’d from throstle nest. 
O fatal Error of Some timid Sailor, 
Who lost the—tiller—and Who lost the whaler, 
"Twas no use Now-to attempt to bail her, 
Fate and the Storm had caught her, 
She gave an awkward Roll or two, and then 
Bow first She Plung’d with all her Men 
Under the bubbling waters. 
The—Riley—lifeboat, though quite New, 
Rush’d in the boiling Surf—or flew 
To save the Mary Jane’s brave Crew 
So Stout and bold; 
They saved the Captain—and his Wife Named Miller, 
Also the lad that lost the tiller— 
These were the—Crew—all told. 
These were they crew, but Up to date 
The Captain’s friend and Constant Mate 
(Brave carlo) seams to have met his fate 
And came to grief; 
A Seaman saw him in the Cabin—looting 
By aid of Nose—and lightning Shooting— 
Eating the Captain’s beef. 
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Was Raised for boat's crew and for boat, 
As o’er the.trubled waves they float 

With greenland Crew so—oily, 
And as they touch the welcome Strand 
Orowds Rush down with open hand 

To welcome Riley’s—Riley. 
England could ill aford to lose— 
This hardy crew, and this but shows, 
That providence will interpose, 

When with soul expanding. 
With one or two imperial nods 
She imitates Old Homer’s gods 

And finds her pets safe landing. 


Rumour has it that the Mary Jane, 
Had Shipd the Scurvy, as she crossd the Main 
Used all her Water Up,—and lain, 
Too-far from fiddlers ferry 
For Eighteen hours they had never seen, 
A blade of grass,—or village green, 
Or fiddle,—to make merry. 
God bless the Rileys hardy crew, 
That dared the Storm, that fiersly blew 
And Saved these Shipwreckd Men, (though few) 
And saved them altogether, 
Long May their Names Remain in Story 
Surrounded by a wreath of glory 
Or Medle made of—leather. 





HANGING. 


HE opportunity again occurs for harping on a very old thing (or shall 
we say rope). On Monday last the evening papers were enabled to 
have special editions soon after midday, announcing that John M’Kenna 
had been condemned to death for murdering his wife. John is in prison 
suffering the preliminary agonies which the law allots to certain criminals. 
Next week or the week after he will be turned off before.a select party of 
sight-seers, who will get orders from the sheriff or one of his flunkeys, 
and there will be more special editions. We blame neither the judge, 
the jury, the sheriff, his fiunkeys, nor the hangman, nor the newspapers. 
All these people have to take. the law as they find it, however unedifying 
may be the result. It is the law against which we raise our voice, against 
which we have raised it any time these three years. We have few argu- 
ments to adduce which are not furnished ready-made for the thinker in 
the following extyact from. the speech of Mr. Blair, who defended the 
prisoner to the best of his ability :— 

“In addressing the jury for the defence, he said that he would not dis- 
guise from himself the difficulty of his position. In asking them to say 
that the crime which had been committed was one of manslanghter and 
not of murder, he could only say that he thought that the ease did lie 
upon the border line which separated these two crimes, and that he did 
not himself think that the case was one of those which was obviously 
not murder, but obviously manslaughter. Supposing death had not 
ensued, what would the offence have been? Would it have been wounding 
with intent.to do grevious bodily harm, or simply what was known to 
the law as unlawfully wounding? for it was on the basis of intent to do 
grevious bodily harm that the crime of murder was distinguished from 
manslaughter. The jury must therefore find that there was intent to do 
grevious bodily harm before they could find the prisoner guilty on the 
capital charge.” 

It is not any sympathy with the prisoner which induces us to give 
this quotation any more than it was sympathy which induced Mr. . Blair 
to take the line which he took. The counsel in a cage, on whichever.side, 
has to do the best he can, but it is not too much to say that the law under 
which a gentleman feels compelled to use arguments like those used above 
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is essentially a rotten one. The death penalty, in fact, possesses the 
faculty of evolving in the minds of men who are brought to face it all 
sorts of illogical assertions and arguments, and no little cold-blooded 
cruelty of asseveration. The scent of blood which is in the air has a 
quasi intoxicating effect, and there is hardly a legal practitioner in exist- 
ence who can suceeed in toaing accurately the line which separates murder 
from manslaughter, The distinction itself is a monstrous figment, and 
the line is a mythical one. The most appropriate issue, indeed, in a trial 
for murder would be, in nine cases out of ten, that the jury should toss 
up—" heads” for murder, and “tails” for manslaughter, or vice versa. 
It would not matter very much that a human being’s life was at stake. 
Human lives are gambled away every week in courts of justice. Nor does 
it matter very much about the actual and individual bloodshed. People 
get killed every day, but a Law which registers its abhorrence of blood- 
shed would at least set.a good example, and example is better than pre- 
cept any day. If it can be proved that hanging under legal sanction does 
any good to the individual, to society, or to civilisation and progress, we 
pledge ourselves to advocate the maintenance of that institution; for the 
poet’s maxim, that the perishing of the individual causes the world to be 
more and more, is a geod one. But at present it is our firm conviction 
that capital punishment is a direct stimulus to crime, anda stumbling. 
block to civilisation. ’ 





THE THEATRES: MR. PHELPS. 


INA R. PHELPS began what is announced as his farewell engagement 

previous to quitting the stage, on Monday night, at the Prince's. 
Although the great actor may claim the title of veteran, it can by no 
means be said that he “lags superfluous,” for his acting as seen. this 
week is as fresh and vigorous as ever, though those who looked for them 
may have seen, and grieved to see, signs of physical declension. ‘ Henry 
the Eighth ” was chosen as the opening performance, and Mr. Phelps, of 
course, took the part of Wolsey. He is one of the very few living actors 
who combine perfect elocution with the power of losing their own per- 
sonality in the character they assume, and his Wolsey is an admirable 
example of this rare kind of genius. It is rarely, indeed, that Shakspere 
is treated by those who interpret him to a clear. pronunciation.of .words, 
syllables, and sentences. Nor is this a small matter. Clearness of 
enunciation certainly adds dignity to stage utterance, whatever the 
admirers or imitators of Henry Irving may think. Of the very opposite 
of this virtue, an example hag been afforded this week by Mr. Frank 
Clements, who sustained the part of the King. His absurd manner of 
torturing the words allotted to him had a positively depressing effect. It is 
very hard to pardon such a grave defect as this even in Mr, Irving, who 
has at least some genius and originality in him, but his faulty mannerisms 
when imitated, and having no corresponding merit to set them off, can be 
characterised. by no better. word than offensive. -Mr, Clements, if we 
mistake not, has. done some good work.on the stage before now, but if he 
allows his.ambition.to carry him away inio imitation of Irving all that 
will be over. The vice of imitation is indeed at present a curse to the 
profession, when even good models are selected, but Heaven. forfend that 
our modern stage should rear a brood of hybrid grotesques who mistake 
strutting and mouthing for superfine acting. Mr. Clements is, we think, 
worthy of better things. With regard to the company generally we may 
remark that we have seldom seen a worse caste of Shakspere in a theatre, 
and that we have seen a better one in a booth ata fair. Miss Ges..Smythe, 
who played Queen Catherine, seemed nervous in the first act, and appeared 
also slightly addicted to the prevailing vice of imitating the Irvingian 
method of speech. In the trial scene in the next,ect, however, she became 
natural and impassioned, and did remarkably well. Miss Marie Williams 
had little to do as-Anne Boleyn, and that little she did not, ungracefully, but 
we mean no disrespect to the young lady when we.say that she would be 
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more at-home in the representation of a chambermaid, a barmaid, a mer- 
maid, anything, in fact, buta maid of honour. Anne Boleyn is a character 
which has so many historical associations that it seems a desecration to 
place on the stage to represent her a pretty face and figure, set off by 
elegant millinery. Miss Williams, however, was the only member of the 
caste who took part in the dance without blundering, which is something. 
Mr. Riley, as Lord Sands, was altogether a fish out of water, and the rest 
of the caste deserve no mention at all. It was an unpleasant contrast to 


watch the faithful by-play and attention to detail of Mr. Phelps, and | 


compare it with the general slovenliness of the support accorded, whereby 
many of the actors’ pet points must have been utterly spoilt. An excep- 
tion may to a certain extent be made for Mr. George Wray, who displayed 
as Cardinal Campeius a very distinct and intelligent elocution. The 
seenery and mountings were rich and good as a whole, though perhaps 
hardly showing such a contrast to pantomime as might be desired. The 
hermaphrodite page dresses which have recently been grafted on to 
Shakspere were far too freely represented. In fact, it would puzzle 
simple people to guess whether these pages are intended to represent 
young gentlemen or young ladies. 


Another veteran, Mr. Charles Mathews, oceupies the stage at the Royal, 
| Ler it not be supposed from the foregoing that Baron Huddleston unduly 


and receives capital support from the company. In this respect the 
Royal affords a marked contrast to the Prince’s this week. 
The Queen's continues to furnish highly popular entertainments, and 


Mr. Burton, who transferred his allegiance from the Royal at the close | 


of the pantomime, affords considerable amusement in a rather music- 
hallish but clever after piece, called the ‘‘ Widow’s Victim.” 





AT THE ASSIZES. 


tps Assizes have not been of a very interesting nature. The principal 
feature noticeable by an outsider has been the prevalence of cold, 
and this has ceased to be a novelty to the visitor who has been in attend- 
ance two days, for he has invariably found on the second day that he 
himself has conceived an antipathy to the ordinafy pronunciation of the 
letter “‘n” and a violent affection for his handkerchief. So perfect are 
the arrangements at the courts for catching cold that very few people 
escape. Inside the court-rooms the atmosphere has occasionally been 
that of a Turkish bath, which the sufferer leaves for the draughty corridors 
or hall if he has occasion to go from one court to another, or to the 
refreshment department. If happily he has finished business he steps 
directly into the street perspiring freely, and either gets wet through or 
chilled with cold. Then he's all right for a few days. The officers of 
the court cannot, of course, regulate the temperature of the street, but 
they have some control of the space which is covered by the roof of the 
Assize Courts. 





Tre Criminal Court has heard the usual cases of crime, the only exception 
being a murder of a more than usually diabolical nature. The new judge 
has not created any sensation—in fact, he leaves behind him no impression 
whatever, except that of a small apparently weak old man, taking great 
pains to fulfil duties, with which he seems to be unfamiliar, conscientiously. 
Mr. Justice Manisty does not seem to have been hard on the prisoners 
either in word or sentence—nay, as to his delivery of the sentences he has 
scarcely been firm enough. Witness his remarks to the Rochdale mur- 
derer. No man ever stood in the dock more deserving of the gallows; a 
clearer or more deliberate crime was never made out; and yet his lordship 
appeared almost to apologise to the wretch for giving him his just reward. 
It was certainly not a dignified speech, but perhaps a large measure of 
allowance should be made for the nervousness of a judge who is giving 
his first sentence of death. 





Tre only man upon whom the judge has been hard is Mr. Charley ; but 
then everybody is hard upon Mr. Charley. Mr. Justice Manisty being 














new to his work, and Mr. Charley being of course familiar with the who. 
business of the court, has once or twice had to correct his lordship, ang 
point out the proper mode of procedure. The kindness was not appreciated, 
my lord has firmly resented the interference, and a court full of unfeeling 
people, fancying that Mr. Charley has been sat upon, laugh consumedly, 


Mr. Baron Huppieston is a capital judge, and whilst making him. | 


self agreeable to everybody pushes on the business smartly. With the 
Bar he seems to be on excellent terms ; and as to the jury, we have no 
doubt that if we could meet a juror he would tell us that they wer 
charmed with his lordship’s manner. As a matter of fact, we never say 
a judge who treated the jury with such consideration and respect. It is 
not at all an unusual thing for him to walk to the side of the jury-bor, 
and explain a document or plan to them; and gt ofher times, whilst 
counsel are consulting, or there is a lull in the proceedings for any other 
reason, he enjoys a quiet chat with the jurymen. Invariably, when he 
has succeeded in putting an end to a case unexpectedly, he turns round 
and smilingly congratulates the jury, and often displays a pleasant anxiety 
to explain the reason for the stoppage of the case. 





stops cases, or suggests some other mode of trying them. There is always 
a good reason for referring a case when he suggests a reference, but it 
does seem hard upon the suitors that after preparing their cases for trial, 
and entering upon a costly course of procedure, they should, directly their 
actions have been opened, be committed to an expensive arbitration. 
And one cannot help feeling sometimes that the fault lies with the legal 
gentlemen. When one hears the counsel on both sides admitting that 
the case is one entirely for engineers, or one which cannot be tried her, 
one cannot help wondering why the parties were not so advised either by 
counsel or solicitors before the action is entered. 





A Famriar figure has disappeared from the Crown Court. Mr. Shuttle. 
worth, the Clerk of Assize, had his peculiarities, but he was highly 
respected by all who knew him, and a feeling of deep regret was expressed 
by the habitues of the court when it became known that he was dead. Of 
late years Mr. Shuttleworth had become somewhat testy, but ample 
allowance properly being made for this, owing to his bodily infirmities, he 
will be remembered as a genial kindly man, and an efficient officer. 


ANOTHER INFIRMARY BRAWL. 


E have had another brawl at the Infirmary Board, and now, as 
always, Mr. H. Birley, M.P., is the primary cause. Mr. Birley is 
chairman of the board, but it has never entered into his mind that he 
should be bound by the ordinary rules of other English gentlemen when 
acting in that capacity. A chairman should never be a partisan when in 
the chair, but still more he should never be an unfair and a frenzied 
partisan. Is it not a humiliating confession to have to make, that out of 
1,500 members not one can be found with sufficient courage to tell Mr. 
Birley this. Mr. Birley has for so many years ruled the roast at the 
Infirmary (and how badly he has ruled it!), and is surrounded by such 
utter sycophants that in his case it is no easy matter to “ bell the cat.” 
When any attempt of that kind is made, when any one ventures to differ 
from Mr. Birley, he at once puts the question in dispute to a vote, and 
wins a cheap and inglorious Victory. Mr. Fox Turner years ago tried “to 
beard the lion in his den, the Douglas in his hall,” but Mr. Birley was 
ready with his mechanical majority, and Mr. Turner retired in disgust 
with the solemn conviction that no reform is possible in the institution 
so long as Mr. Birley reigns there. Mr. Birley has been defeated time 
after time in schemes for removing the Infirmary, but still, with a peculiar 
sense of his duty and his honour, he keeps possession of the chair. Itis 
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true that some of his colleagues of the weekly board have given their 
solemn pledge that come what may they will not sit on the weekly board 
after June next, but Mr. Birley has given no such pledge. But after all 
Mr. Birley is merely Dr. Reed. He is the weekly board. He originates 
and dictates everything that goes on there. His word is law. 

Some sanguine people, ourselves amongst the number, entertained the 
hope that the introduction of reporters into the board-ro6m would pro- 
duce such an effect on the temper and on the fairness of the regular 
habitues that we should have no more indecent*brawls. For the first 
three or four weeks that reporters have attended there has been compara- 
tive politeness. It is true that Dr. Reed, at a meeting a fortnight ago, 
flatly contradicted Mr. Alderman King, Mr. Alfred Simpson, Mr. Benjamin 
Armitage, and others, as to whether he (Dr. Reed) had said that a Mr. 
Thompson had offered to take half price for an account he had sent in. 
Mr. W. Rayner Wood also gave a most direct denial, almost the lie direct, 
to Mr. Alderman King on the same point, but then for full five and twenty 
years no living man has cared for what Mr. Rayner Wood might say of 


him. Mr. Rayner Wood, in spite of appearances and of what he says, | 


has his uses, however, for he can *vote. He is always at the board 
meetings ready to vote when Mr. Birley holds up his hand. He never 
seems to understand what he votes for, but still his vote counts, and that 
is all that Mr. Birley wants. The last brawl, as we have said, was caused 
by Mr. Birley, as we shall proceed to show, and in order to be perfectly 
clear we must go back for a few months. It may be remembered that 
Mr. O'Hanlon, Mr. Goldschmidt, and Dr. Renaud brought very distinct 
charges against the management of the Infirmary in regard to the cost 
per bed. Mr. Goldschmidt showed that the cost in the Infirmary per bed 
per annum was nearly three hundred per cent more than at the Eye 
Hospital. Well, Dr. Reed, a month ago, at the Infirmary Board, suddenly 
produced a lot of figures showing, what he made out to be, the cost per 
bed of certain London hospitals. Dr. Reed’s ambition was limited. He 
only desired, he said, to prove that the cost of the Manchester Infirmary 
is not double that of the London hospitals. Mr. Goldschmidt did not 
think that Dr. Reed’s figures were correctly drawn up, so he wrote for the 
balance sheets of the different institutions, and on Monday last he wished 
to read the result of his researches. Was there ever a more reasonable 
or &@ more proper request proffered toa chairman? But no, Mr. Gold- 
schmidt was not allowed to read his paper! Dr. Reed asked him to give 
it to him, and he would answer it next Monday! Mr. Goldschmidt most 
properly declined to do so, for the very sufficient reason that he was 
replying to a speech made by Dr. Reed a month before, and therefore had 
aright to do as he liked with regard to the time and place for answering 
Dr. Reed. Then began'the brawl by the chairman making the most 
extraordinary motion we have ever heard of. We give it from the report 
in the Examiner :— 

The Chairman; I beg to move that Mr. Goldschmidt be requested to 
confer with Ir. Reed on the subject of his motion. 

Mr. Goldsclimidt: You cannot request me to do anything of the kind. I 
shall not do that, and you must decide whether I shall read or not read. 


Mr. Alderman King: It is an extraordinary motion, I never heard of | 


such a motion. 

Mr. Goldschmidt : Suppose the majority decide that I be requested, 
and I refuse? 
Will it be believed that the motion asking Mr. Goldschmidt to “ confer” 
with Dr. Reed was actually carried by a majority of one or two votes? 
Fancy the Chancellor of the Exchequer being asked to “ confer” with the 
leader of the Opposition before making a speech in the House of Commons, 
for that is really what was ordered by the board. Is it not wonderful that 
sensible men can be led by Dr. Reed and Mr. Birley to make such 
laughing stocks of themselves? The Hodgsons, Maclures, Haworths, and 
Rayner Woods will vote for anything, and their votes surprise nobody ; 
but what of the other gentlemen? We were pleased, however, that Mr. 
Chancellor Vhristie and Dr. Morgan were evidently ashamed of the action 








of their colleagues. Mr. Christie hung down his head and said nothing, 
and Dr. Morgan looked disgusted with the whole affair. After all, Mr. 
Birley was stupid as well as grossly tyrannical, because Mr. Goldschmidt 
had sent his figures to the newspapers, and it will require all Dr, Reed’s 
ingenuity to answer them. It seems strange, but the Bishop was neither 
directly nor indirectly mixed up in the last “ row” at the Infirmary—that 
is, as far as we know. 








CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


Truty the péople of Bolton have a strange way of showing their apprecia- 
tion of the volunteer movement. Among the prizes given to members of 
the Eighteenth Lancashire Artillery were the following :—to Gunner Law- 
rence, pair of clogs and four shillings ; to Bombardier Webster, door-mat 
and four shillings; to Sergeant Slack, hair-cutting and shaving for twelve 
months. God help the poor barber ! 





An esteemed but Conservative contemporary, which sometimes comes out 
| in the comic line, has the following report of a sermon at the Cathedral : 
| «The Rev. John Allen, rector of Lancaster, selected for his text— 
| Ecclesiastes, 8 c., 11 v.—‘ Because sentence against an evil work is not 
executed speedily, therefore the hearts of the sons of men is fully set in 
them to do evil.’ In conclusion, the reverend gentleman spoke of the 
sudden death of Mr. T. 8. Shuttleworth, the clerk of the Crown, who 
only a few days ago was fulfilling the duties of his position, which he had 
held for many long years, at Lancaster Assizes.” 

As Mr. Shuttleworth died at the advanced age of seventy-seven, the text 
was surely chosen with some appropriateness, although the papers of the 
week before contained glowing obituary notices setting forth the many 
virtues of the deceased gentleman. 

Tue miserable accident which happened to a couple of acrobats in a 
music-hall in this city will not, we suppose, cause any lasting stir. The 
admission that the performers declined to havea net under them, because 
the public liked the element of danger, is a significant one. It shows that 
| the mass of sight-seers amongst us are little less brutal and callous than 
the frequenters of a bull-fight or ratting-match. As a matter of fact, the 
| cleverness of such feats as those performed by the people who came to 
grief does consist principally in the risk of broken bones which is created, 
but this is no reason why the public should be permitted to indulge their 
coarse instincts. As a community, we are morally not very much above 
the pagans of old, who used to watch the gladiators writhe, only we 
don’t get our own way altogether. We are virtuous by Act of Parliament, 
where we are virtuous at all. 





—_—__—— 


A RemarkabLe proof of the fickleness, let us say, of the weather, was afforded 
on Saturday night, when the three principal singers at Mr. De Jong’s 
benefit concert were conspicuous by their absence—Titiens and Sims 
Reeves being among the absentees. Was it not a little too bad, under 
the circumstances, to have put Mr. Reeves’s name on the programme at 
all? He bad failed to fulfil an engagement a few days previously, under 
plea of a cold, so that it was not highly probable that he would turn ap. 
Singers who are afflicted with colds to such a frightful extent, and so 
persistently as Mr. Sims Reeves and Malle. Titiens, ought really to think 
of retiring on their laurels. Their names look very pretty on the walls, 
it is true, and that seems to be the chief end and aim of Mr. Reeves at 
present. How is it that minor singers are not ret to colds ? 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
Market Street Chambers, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of MSS, sent to us, 
Some Barristers.—'Lhanks; but too late for this week. 
£. H., Burnley.—Not in time for this week's issue ; much obliged. 
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LUXURIANT 


WHISKERS AND MOUSTACHES 


to grow heavily in six weeks ——— 

NOTED’ rouMU LA. Thousands can testify to 

A eure remedy for baldness. Harmless to the skin. Thirteen | 

we: Mr. JOHN FOX, Macelestield, Cheshire. 
N.B.—Note name and address. Beware of delusive adver- 

tisements. Twenty years’ unrivalled success, 


URE FOR INTEMPERANCE, Quick, Safe,| 
and Sure. Prepared by M. RB. C., who will give refer- 
ences on application to nearly all the leading Temperance 
Reformers and medical men. remedy has never failed 
to effect a cure when taken according to instructions. 
BURTON'S Concentrated BALM of LIFE. A teaspoonful 
ne ee te ee 
strong drink comes on. A bottle will be sent, carriage free 
on receipt of 5s. 64. in stamps or post-office "order, payable 
to BR. BURTON, 26, Pulross-road, Brixton, London, 8.W. 
No intoricating ‘drink is to be taken. See letter of instrue- 
tions enclosed with each bottle. 


HANDS’ CELEBRATED REMEDIES. 


FYANDSs ROYAL BLOOD 
MEDICINE, 

For the cure of ul ted legs, ulgerated sore on the neck, 
old wounds, pimples, scurvy, blotches, 

swellings, tumours, cancerous ulcers, king’s evil, p , uleer- 
ated lungs and liver, consumption gout, rheumatic gout, 
tambons, oore oore bet nervous debility, and ae weakness from 


ventas oul by by WILLIAM HANDS, Cuemist, CHEL- 
AM. sold in bottles, Is, 6d.,.s. 9d., and 4s. 64. 
each, by by respectable chemists and medicine vendors in the 
United Kingdom. Two large bottles generally cure the 


Canon. 

N.B.—Her Most Gracious Masesty Queen VicToRIA 
presented Mr. Hands with a splendid engraving of her own 
portrait on November 4th, 1 1876. 

Mr. Hands sends two 4s. 6d. bottles carriage paid 
address for 9s., one bottle 5s. yemsand with omy: cnswered 





I) UPTURES ‘CURED WITHOUT 
TRUSSES,—Dr. THOMSON’S remedy is the only 
known cure for these terrible complaints, and is applicable 
to every case of single or double rupture, however bad or long 
standing, in either sex, of any age pan gy ne 
in a short time, without confinement or pain. 
derful cured thousands of cases, Sor it cnaet 
fail to be ap as @ blessing by all who have ever worn 
trusses, ban: , or other galling ——— Sent free by 
post, with full directions for use, receipt of postage stamps 
r post-office order for 10s. —"* at the General Post-office 
to hb ‘Thomson, 65, Bartholomew Road, Kentish Town, 
London.— Extracts trom testimonials: “I find myself com- 
fag 3 cured, and have tried every means = — the cure 
y lifting and running, which, T ant he , Il can do 
without pain or using any truss. F. us aay our remedy 
has ¢ my rupture, and I have used violent contin since, 
without any « of ite reappearance. Miss 8.”—*“A fair 
time has ela since I used your remedy; moreover, I have 
been examined by our surgeon, who declares I am quite vie ped 
a. IE yg xe years old, I never 
t a cure. s mee trite to al you my dang 
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FIREWOOD, 


Partly Resin Barrels, chopped ready for use, delivered in| 
quantities of 


One cwt. and upwards, at 2s. 6d. per cwt. 


Orders by post promptly attended to, 


Address: NEW FIRELIGHT OOMPANY, 


14, Queen Srruer, Atperr Square. 


NORTH OF ENGLAND 


Co-operative Printing Society 
LIMITED, 
OFFICE: 17, BALLOON STREET, 
CORPORATION STREET. 


Works: New Mownt Street, Manchester; and 40, as, ae 
Newcastle. 


PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, 
Machine Rulers, Account-book Manufacturers 
LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, ETC. 





The above 
all orders in ae ae 
of Commercial Printing. 


Gaaleoes the ey 


“RICHARDSON, 
PRACTICAL CUTLER, SILVERSMITH, &o. 





from the the 
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Note the address—RICHARDSON, 6, LEVER-STREET, lane, atching for *;Madatus ibe walias 
. PICCADILLY (opposite the infirmary). Tagend Madame Angot; fra oo Dest me 


— she's on the railway; Bun ‘em in; — Agents will fing 
marvellous Centennial novelty well, and afford de. 
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T. STENSBY, 


11, HANGING DITCH. 


ESTABLISHED 1810. 


OYSTERS! 








OYSTERS! OYSTERS! 


their farfamed FLEETWOOD OYSTERS for cooking or 
eating. Hotels, restaurants, and families supplied, from 
1s. 84. per score. Large AMERICAN OYSTERS always on 
hand, Note the address— 

KENNEDY, LITTLE, & CO., 


8, VICTORIA MARKET, MANCHESTER. | Four 


BILLIARDS. 
JOHN O'BRIEN, 


The only practical Billiard Table Manufacturer in Man- 
chestur, respectfully invites INSPECTION OF HIS | 
STOCK OF BILLIARD TABLES, which is now the | 
largest and most superb in the kingdom, all made under 
his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the IM- 
PROVED FAST CUSHION, that will never become hard. 


Globe Billiard Works, 42, Lower King St. 


CHARLES KENWORTHY, 


18a, Corporation STREET. 


OHOIOE WINES AND ALES, &e. 


CALEDONIAN RESTAURANT, 
14, Lever Street, Near Piccadilly. 


Dinners from the joint, with requisites, 10d.; gone with 
bread, 4d.; tea, with bread and butter 


Under new eg. 
BAse: Comfort, Cleanliness, Adapta- 
tion to Form of Body, Noiselessness, and 
Beonomy are all attained to perfection in the 
“EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS, 


wae is confidently recommended as the best Spring Mat- 
trese before the public. It is made to fit any size of wood or 
iron bedstead, and constitutes a elastic 
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CHORLTON & DUGDALE, 
76, Hicuer Onmonp Srrest, MancuestTer. 
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JOHN HARDMAN, Manager. 





GUN & PISTOL MAKER! 


Large arrival of DUTCH NATIVES twice a week. Also | the 





AMES’ TYROLEAN MUSICAL: BOX) 2% 
No, 1 with the following ‘st tmmors Mr home; 
The blue Danube waltz ; My love weed te bata 
; The Union Jack of Old 


post-free, 27 stamps; eight tunes; sonipivane 
Beware of advertisers omnes this title and forwarding 

Hold the fort; The last-rose of summer; My lodging is 

on the cold ground ; The > matesienl te fae 

2—Run ‘em in; hy fair shines the m 

=) home ; ; Pulling te Fans Hp sy, sige 

They all have a mate le by me; Wait till the moonlig 

sample instrument safe by pareel-post 27 stamps, 





AMES’ SWISS FAIRY ORGAN, 2s. ‘fs. ond and 
6s. Patented in Europe and These ingly 


ments producethe most beautaful modern music, 

atic, dance, and song. Pera of tone ao tara fone 
Four gold medals awarded for epee onee om 

free per parcel-post, for stamps, or P.O.0. payable at 

street Post-office. 





AMES’ ONE SHILLING ACCURATE AND 

ay gy Pm Pape TIMIST, S 
Alumena Gold, or clime; post- 
a ey Cataloghen, press 


testimonals. 
| Address—W. ives & Co. , Novelty Manafacturery, Bre 


Money. 


JVPONEY immediately advanced to any amount, 
from £50 and upwards, upon every description of 
security, comprising real and ‘personal estate, 
farming stock, reversions, annuities , furniture (with: 
out removal), life policies, and other tangible per 
sonal security. No charges made, or commission 
taken, and the strictest secresy will in all cases be 
observed. 
Interest as follows, viz.:— 

On freeholds or leaseholds from 8 per cent per 
annum, personal security from 4 per cent per annum 
Other securities at equally reasonable rates. 

Applicants are requested to apply in the first 
instance by letter, containing full particular, in 
order fo save unnecessary trouble, to FREDERICK 
Hawks, Esq.,9, Great Russell-street, Bloomsbury, 
Londen, W.C. 


publica 


Now ready, crown 8vo, price 4s. cloth. 
JO ke en OF c=. ANN’S CHURCH, 
Masishester, in the last eantury: an attempt to 
rectify several popular errors, to which is added a Short 




















and | History of Church Building and Sunday-school Work ia 


the same town. 
By the Rev. CHARLES WAREING BARDSLEY, M.A. 
Manchester: THOMAS ROWORTH, 21, St. Ann’s-square. 





NEW WORK OF VITAL INTEREST. 
Post-free six penny stamps, from J. WILLIAMS, No. 2 
Marischal-street, Aberdeen. 
met AND HEALTHY LIFE, 
Dr. BARNARD VAN OWVEN. 
Contents— 
1. Medical advice to the invalid. 
2. Approved preseriptions for various ailments. 
8. Sleep—Nature’s medicine. ibe 
4. phorus as a remedy for melancholia, loss 
Faetber auptiosten egh Gadaig. 
6. Salt baths and their eMtcacy mn nervous ailments, ov 
to obtain and use them. 
6. The coca-leaf as a preserver of health and strength. 
7. On purity of the breath. 
8. Hints on the teeth and gums. 
9. How to choose a wife. 





street, Geaee eo : 





10. How to choose a husband. &&. 
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THE CITY JACKDAW. 


VOLUME I. OF THE “CITY JACKDAW,” 


BOUND IN CLOTH, 
MAY NOW anal HAD FRO™M TEE PUBLISHER. 











PRICE, je. 


The VOLUME. contains the following SKETCHES by “HAL 0'- THE-WYND :— 


Sir Joseph Heron; Mr. Hugh Mason; Mr. W. T. Charley, M.P.; Miss Becker; Alderman Lamb; Alderman Bennett; 
Mr. Jacob Bright, M. P.; Rey. 8. A. Steinthal ; Dr. Pankhurst ; Alderman Willert ; , Alderman Nicholls ; Preacher Birch ; 
Rev. Knox Little; Mr. Malcolm Ross ; Mr. J. A. Bremner ; Rev. Dr. M’ Kerrow ; Sir Edward Watkin ; ‘Alderman Curtis ; 
the Mayor. Sketches by the “ Old Fogie,” the “‘ Lover of Nature,” the ‘ ‘ Hypochondriac,” etc. 











DRAUGHT EXCLUDER FOR BOTTOM OF DOORS. 





CAUTION. 
If you would secure Comrort at Homz my Att Weatuers, be sure to apply none other than 


Slater's Patent Prize Medal Draught Excluder, 


FOR BOTTOM OF DOORS. 


As shown at Cheetham Hill and Pomona Palace Exhibitions. Dust Scratches and Spoils Furniture, Oil Cloths, and Tiles. This Apparatus lifts 
3-inch, clearing Carpets or Uneven Floors, and shuts down quite weather tight; it is self-acting, durable, and cheap ; can be applied to any door in a 
few minutes, and (IMPORTANT TO TENANTS) can be removed as quickly, without i injury to door or framework. 





PRICES, WITH TESTIMONIALS, ON APPLICATION. 


SMITH SLATER, 32; GREAVES STREET, OLDHAM. 


LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL, 


Have the Largest Assortment of 


DINING:& DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS & BRONZES, 


Suitable for Presentation. 


EVERY DESCRIPTION OF J EWELLERY, 


15 AND 18 CARAT GOVERNMENT STAMP. 


Ladies and Gentlemen’s Chains and Alberts. 
CUTLERY AND ELECTRO-PLATE 


FROM THE VERY BEST MAKERS. 

















HIGH ST., AND THOMAS. ST. MANCHESTER. 


_— 
epee a rites 


— 


sect SSeS - 
ro 


—_ - = 
a ~~ SO Te 


= —s 
































a 








from all adulteration, or from any substance whatever that could 


and as they are mixed by machinery instead of by hand labour, they have also the great advantage of perfect 


Rusholme Road, Manchester. 


are highly nutritious, being made of the very finest materials, and are guaranteed perfectly pure 


possibly interfere with even the weakest digestion ; 


—~HENRY WALKER, Steam Bakery, 54, 


INFANTS’ RUSKS 


cleanliness, which to the delicate stomach of an infant must be of such immense importance. 


WALKER’S PURE 


1 GOUT AND RHEUMATIS 









nen be troubled with either? WILD'S GOUT & RHEUMATIC MIXTURE has reliensy 


and part cain tera tds. WILD, 


h blood purifier, and perfectly harmless. From all chemiay, 
Chemist, 65, London Road. Beware of spurious imitation 
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“* Here learn how in a thousand beams 
Of captured thought man’s spirit gleams.’ 


TASKER’S EXHIBITION, 
60, OLDHAM STREET. 
A MINGLING OF MUSIC AND ARTS. 
This Exhibition is now complete with the best, most 
costly, and numerous collection of ingenious Mechanism, 
Paragon Models, and splendid Scenery. 
THE PIANO -MECHANIQUE 
Will play choice selections all through the day and evening, | 
LECTURE AT EACH PERFORMANCE. 
Open from Ten to Ten. Admission Threepence. | 
Originated, completed, and conducted by | 
W.H, TASKER, M.S.A,, Proprietor. 





Gan hia ; HUSBAND'S 
PAYOR Patent Hats 


CLAIM PREFERENCE 
OVER EVERY OTHER. 






\ They are the only Hats 
+ \ which are REALLY VENTI- 
a Stade iol ~ LATED. = ___ 
/* ¢ LLO WF, @dareo. Dp Manufactory : 


/ veurcatine 
4 AH AT) 11, Oldham Street. 


BAYNES, successor to HUSBAND. 


Wittiam P, HARTLEY'S 





SEASON'S MARMALADE 


NOW READY. 


Equal to Home Made. Sold by all- Grocers. 


J. L. HARDISTY, 


PRACTICAL 
WATCHMAKER, 
m\ CATHEDRAL YARD. 
Silver (English) Levers. .from £4. 


Gold (E lish) Levers. im £8. 
ic 


- 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





Go ‘id Al ‘Albert Chains.. “tae 804. 





WATCH REPAIRS IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 





JUNIOR REFORM CLUB. 
SUBSCRIPTION: 
Life Members, ten guineas ; Ordinary Members, one 


guinea per annum. 


Gentlemen willing to join are requested to forward their 
names to the variate waen, 9. B, ENON, 15, Man- 
chester Obam bers, Mar’ 

















FINEST OLD MARSALA. 





We beg’'to draw attention to our 


Large and’ Well-matured Stock of- 
this Excellent and Moderate-priced_ 


WINE. The price at which we offer 
it is so reasonable, and the quality 
so fine, that we consider it the Best 
and most Economical White Wine 


we know for Dinner and House- 
hold: Use. 


Price 18s. per Dozen. 
Price 8s, 6d, per Gallon, 


Also in Hogsheads, Quarter Casks, 
and Octaves, at a Reduction in price. 





JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 
WINK MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET STREET, 
/ MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 
Birmingham : 28, High Street. 


: 


ee "ites and Mestarants, ™ 


QaiEs's RESTAURANT and LUN CHRON 
BAR, 72, Market Street.—Mrs. Sailes, Inte of the 

New Brown Street, and Stock Exchange Luncheon ae 
“respectfully to inform her friends and the public that she hay 
| Opened the above-named commodious premises as a First. 
|elass Restaurant and Luncheon Bar, when she hopes tof 
|saecton, enh A) GeR Re her etgty to Ceneren, thew aig 
|petoontee. 


Me. RITCHIE’S 
(cuN?RAL STATION RESTAURART, 
Corner of Albion and Trumpet Streets, Gaythorn, 


| 
Dinners from 6d, Soups always ready. Tea,coffee, 
on seuake Oy home, 


Se 


Hot su . Sausage, ‘with as toes, 44, 
Taylor's ales, two glasses, 24d.; one , id. 
"Selns's owt tar gle’ 

FREE LUNCH. 
— a > seit: i 
A STARTLING ~ ACCIDENT! 

Ht + L’?s 
WONDERFUL 


PATENT TOOTH POWDER 

Ensures a charming set of pearly teeth, none tog 
discoloured. One trial will ensure its success, 

| Stored to the public... Is. 14d. per box; post-free, 14 

ha 51, Church Road, Lower cated 


MANCHESTER. 


> 


‘CONCERT HAUL, 
Lower Ssuciey-ctneek. 


| Monday, March 12, and. and during the week. 


[poring S 





Grea’ success of 
Mr. J. M. JONES'S Premier Lightning Pantomimist 
BALLET TROUPE, six in number, 
Engagement of J 
Mr. and Mrs. DECK® NS, 

the unrivalled duettists. 
Mr. and Mrs. J. MANHILL, 
| the champion negro artistes. 

Messrs.. FRENCH & ANGELO, 

the athictic wonders. 
|. Mr. E. CUNINGHAM, characteristic comic. 
| Mr. WILL VALE, 


comic and characteristic vocalist. 
And other Novelties. 


} 
| 
| 
{| 


ASPANISH 





Ovar 60 Yuu 


WASH: 









TRY If! TT NEVER. PAILS! 
UDDIMAN’S. CELEBRATED SPANISH 
WASH, for renewing, cleansing, thickening, and 

| peov enting the hair from falling off or turning grey, iss 


sure and never-failing remedy, instantly removing all 
| seurt and dandriff, leaving the skin pure and healthy. [a 
bottles, 2s. 6d. and 5s. each. Wholesale London Agents- 
|Messrs. Low, Son, and Haydon, 330, Strand; of sty 
chemist or hairdresser, or of the manufacttrer, Leightoa 
poses. | Beds, 


—+—_--—— > + > 





7 $i 55. i 3 


£2 WEEKLY AND UPWARDS 


| MAY BE EASILY AND HONESTLY) 
REALISED by pergong of HITHER SEX, without 
\hindrattee to present otcupation.—Enclose, for particulas 
{and sample, 12 stamps (returned if desired), address, |} 
| EVANS, WATTS, & CO., Merchants, Albison Street, Bit} 
| mingham.— This is genuine. i 









| Printed and Published by the Proprietor, Rc BERT Rosie 
| Dopps, of Norman Grove, North Road, Ls ongsight, st i) 
Printing Office, Market Street Chambegs, 78, Marko St | 
Mancbester.— Friday, Mareh®, 187i ~. } | 
| Registered at the General Post Office as # Newspaper. 











BUSHBY'S NEUROTONIC, i 


Doloreux, Neuralgic Pains, and T‘oothacl 
Bottles, 184d. and 2s. 9d., of most Chemists, 
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